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HE Reader will perceive this Poem was written immediately after 

the Earl of Peterborough had reliev’d Barcelona, and conquer’d al- 
moft all the Kingdom of Valencia, for King Charles the Illd. ‘The Succefs 
of Her Majefty’s Arms in Spain at that time, was the Joy and Wonder of 
her People ; who were as much furpriz’d as they were pleas’d with my 
Lord’s Conquefts; knowing with what a fall Strength hedid fuch great 
Things. If thofe Conquefts have not been maintain’d, there’s none how- 
ever fo unjuft, as to fay my Lord loft therm. And theingenious Author 
of a late Treatife, in his Lordfhip’s Vindication, has fatisfy’d the World, 
that the Earl of Peterborough’s Conduct was as wife and unblamable, as his 
| Courage was great and invincible. It may be ask’d, why this Poem was 
| not publifh’d before. The Author replies, he intended to Print it ina 
Volume of Poems he had prepar’d for the Prefs, but finding that Volume 
will not be fo foon ready ashe expected. His Impatience to fhew the pro- 
found Refpect he has for the [lluftrious Perfons, who are the Subject of the 
following Poem, would not fuffer him to ftay fo long, as it may be before 


thefe other Poems appear in publick. 
I i | To 








The Mufes. Mercury, 





To the Right Honourable 


The Lady PETERBOROUGH, 
-, On My Lord’s Relieving Barceluna, 
And his further Succeffles in Valencia. 





W vitten in July, 1706. 


By F. 0. 


MADAM, 


ITH Fear, amid the joyful Throng, 

! The Mufe approaches with her duteous Song. 
Oh could {be raife her feeble Voice as high 

As the loud Shouts of their tumultuous Foy, 

High as the Subject {be attempts ro fing, 

She proudly wou'd her grateful Tribute bring. 

But as a Courfer flarting to the Race, 

Beholds and trembles at the diftant Space ; 

He gazes ou the Goal with greedy Eyes, 

And fireins, mpile he defpairs to win the Prize : 

So at the Call of Mordaunt’s founding Fame 





My Soul takes Fire, and kindles to a Flame, 
But as {he ftrives to foar, fhe finks with Shame. 


For lo, around the gathering Glories rife, 
As Mordaunt upwards with his Eagle flies ; 
And as with fpreading Pinions I purfue | 
The fhining Tract, and keep the Day in view, 
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‘Such Aétions are above the Piller of tig 






My feeble Eyes are dazled with the Light, 
And feeks, to be veliew’d, the Shades of Night. 































But Night cer Gaul, and all the Gloom impends, 
And thither fee the falling Meteor bends, 

While Charles and Mordaunt high together rife, 
And gild with flowing Gold th Iberian Skies. 


Such Scenes as thefe the Mantuan Bard in/pir'd, 
Such Scenes inVifion Yaflo’s Genius fir'd, 
Such Wonders Cexfar for Ambition wrought, 
And Maro fung as greatly as he fought : 
Mordaunt for Freedom conquers, and a King, 
And wars as well, could we as greatly fing. 


Oh Genius! Why art thou to iy ed 
Coy to the cold, and to the warmer Kind? 
Cefars our Climate, and our Times afford, 
But where’s the Mufe, the Maro to record. 
We flupidly our Hero's Acts admire, 

And neither tune the Voice, nor touch the Lyre. 


Again the willing Mufe a/pires, again — 

She labours to extend her Wings in vain, 

For backward with Difgrace foe falls fo ftrong, 
So large the Light, that it confounds her Song, 


What Fancy cannot paint, -nor Words rehear{e, 
What futare Times for Fiction will receive, 
And even the Doers f{carce when done believe, 
What Maro, thothe God his Lyre had ftrung, 
Had left too mighty for the Mafe unfung. 
A Monarch Cer fo many Realms enthron d, 
Ever once the rowling Year has run his round, 
A thoufand.Cities to their Rights reftor’d, 
And Provinces intire fubjected to their Lord ; 
Li2 Myriads 








The Mufes Mefeutyyy.° 6 | 
Myriads of Slaves, with equal Force and Speed, 

From Bondage, worfe than that of Egypt, freed ; 
Armies and Fleets defeated, Kingdoms won, 

And a young, Tyrant twice expell’d the Throne ; 

So many Thoufands vanquifhd by fo feiv, | 

Are Atts thatwill in Story ftill be new, | 

Which Charles could only hope, and Mordaunt do. 
Thee Barcelona, Thee the Mufe {hall fing, 

For firm Obedience to thy rightful King. 

Say, what of late fecur’d thy Sons from Fear, 

When Charles and Spain’s important Fate was there, 
When thy weak Walls expos’d thy ftately Towr’s, 

And Trou Tempefts fell in burning Show’rs. 

No Dyke remain’d without, no rifing Mound, 

And Mountjuich’s Works lay level with the Ground. 
The cruel Gauls prepar’d the laft Attack, 

And. arm’d their Vengeance for the threaten’d Sack: 
What then inf{pir’d thy Leaders to be brave, 

But Hopes that Mordaunt what he won cow'd fave ? 


And {wift as Lightning darted from the Skies,. 
To fave Thee, fee thy great Defender flies ; 
He fhoots refiftle[s Terrors as he goes, 

And conquers with his Name his frighted Foes, 
The Sem bo Oh ae fbakes with confcious Fear, 
For Fate with Mordaunt he believes is near ; 
Nor dares to meget the Britifh Chief in Fight, 
Bat trufts again his Safety to his Flight. 

Sure Lewis lives himfelf in this his Son, 

So early taught to tyrannize and run. 

Or Youth and Empire would the Boy ix/pire 

— With fomething like his Rivals Martial Fire ; 
Nor would he thus maintain the Bourbon Name, 
And fly from evr’y hoftile Field with Shame : 
Nor foil the boafted Honours of his Race, — 
And on his Nation fix his own Difgrace. 


But 
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But was ‘He, what of * Harry we are told, 

In Fight intrepid, or like Conde bold ; 

The Britifh Chief by his fuperiour Might, 

Had fore’d him to the fame inglorious Flight ; 
For what was Conde’s Life; or Harry’s Reign 
To Mordaunt’s one triumphant Year in Spain? 
What: all the Glories of the Gallick Name — 
To the few Moons of Peterborough’s Fame ? 
Vile Hero’s whom in lame infipid Odes, 

Their flavifh Bards have feated with the Gods, © 
Their tedious Annals will like Blamks appear, — 
To Mordaunt’s active and amazing Tear. 


* Henry IV. 
of France. 


Not our great Edward, xor his greater Son, 
Such Glory with fuch thin Battalians wons 

Not he who led the Gallick Kjng in Chains, 

So conquer’d on the parch’d \berian Plains. 

Teo generous, he a tyrant King reftor'd,. 

But Mordaunt combats for a rightful Lord s 

And glorious as his Caufe is his Succefs, 

His Conquefts greater, tho his Numbers le/s. 

What * Edward got, as eafily he loft, 

And homeward led a weak negletted Hoft. 

Not Mordaunt thas, who what he gets maintains, 
And Charles by his Protection only reigns. 

With his.wing’d, Squadrons o'er the Realms he roves, 
And every Victary. he wi 
Philip before him in Confufion flies, 
Nor once the Field to fave his Fortune tries. 


mproves, . 


In old Romantick Times, when Spells and Charms, 
As often were employdin War as Arms. 
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* Edward the Black Prince reftor’d Dov Fedro the Cruel, and the Tyrant 


almoft ftarv’d his Soldiers. 
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‘The Mufes ‘Mercury,’ °° 

This King for ome enchanted Youth had pa 

Beneath ih Aiserk of Magick Influence ry 
Some Wizard had been thought with chi ing Fears 
To fill his Soul, and blot his blooming Tears. 

Ay Courage,’ Mordaunt was the Magick Charm, 
That child his Spirits, and un-nerv'd his Arm, 
That furs bim from a Throne which he maintained 
As ill, as heinglorioufly gaiw a : 

Bat Charles ‘by Merit and thy Valour rofe, 
And great in Fame, and tn Dominion grows ; 

By Courage quickned in his bold Career, : 

As Philip’s haftewd in his Flight by Bear-- 

Thy bright Example fires his eager Soul, 

And in the Race directs himto the Goal, 

Thy Arm has thefe. prodigious Wonders done, 

It led him' thro? the Field, and lifts him to the Throne. 





The pious Queen, whom Heav’n delights to ble/s, 
Forefaw by thy Defert, thy vaft Succe/s. 

His Pow’r diretted Her to choofe in Thee, 

The Man he meaut to crown with Viétory. : 

For when at firft thy mighty Mind he form'd, 
The genial Mould with Heavenly Fire he warm d, 
And temperd with an attive Flame’ thy Soul, 

That aft and rapid in its Courfe might roll, 

To execute his Will from Pole to Pole; 


When Fate fomefudden Vengeance has defign'd, 


For who liké Mordaunt caz ‘of all’ Mankind 
Out-ran the Racer, and out-ftrip the Wind. - 
No lazy Councils check his fwift Career, - 

He fees the Danger, and like Thought is there : 
He flies as if on Angels Wings he 5 i 
Or the Sun’s Steeds his airy Chariot. drew ; - 
Yet every Act is wife, as well as.great, 
As if it had been weigh a by long Debate. 








for the Month of jroweinbel, 1707: 
For Heroes like these Kgndred Gods ws for. 
Perform as will, and what they.think is done ; 
Thole tedious Councils which the. Grave admire, 
From Fogs and Filth afcend, as thefe from Fire ; 
And Charles muft follow that vittorious Flame, 
Or Spain zs loft, and he’s a King in Name.. 
Did Mordaunt like the Swede.or Ruffian wage 
A BratalWar with flow unequal Rage x 

No King would fill Wberia’s vacazt'Throne, 

. For ev'ry Nation that has two, bas none. 

Spain woud endure a fecond Polifh War, 

Her Forrefts and her Fields lie wafte aud bare : 
Her Sevill’s and Granada’s golden ‘Taw'rs 
Wow'd fall by Foes more bloody thaw.the Moors. 
Then the firft Charles Majeftick Shade with fcorn, 
In Pieces wou'd behold his Empire torn; 

And Bourbon’s hated Heir dividethe Throne 
With Auftrian Leopold’s Iwsperial Son. . 

But as the Southern Thunder clears the Skias, 
And breaks the Dreary Vapours as they rife; 

So Mordaunt drives apon-his Flying Foes, 

And frees the Captive Nations as he goes, 


Oh thou who didst in womdnis Numbers tell ‘ 
How Belial from eternal Splendours fell! ; 
How Satan his embattell?’d Squadrons rang’ d, 


And Heav'ns hich Heir th’ infulted God reveng’da! 


How like a Whirl-wind onthe ftormy Mains 

He hur?d him head-long frows th’ Astherial Plain. 
Hadst thou furviv'd thele.Prodigies,: and known 
What Mordaunt has for Fame and Britain done, 
Homer whofe ev’ry Rhapfody’s Divine, 

Had been a mean forgotten Name to thine : 

Thy Lauguage lofty, and thy Senfe fublime, 

Thy Mufick fiveet without the Force of Rhime. 
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The ‘Mufes Mercury, 
Thy Mufe fome mighty Image bad defign'd, 
Great like his: Acs, or like his greater Mind ; 
That to all Ages fhou’d his Worth proclaim, 
And Cxfar had no more been first tn Fame. 
For if we with impartial Fuftice weigh 

The Pow’r a éach, the Fortune andthe Day, 

Will it by Ceefar’s own Records appear, 

That his whole Life was bleft with [ach a Year ? 

Tho Cefar at Pharfale.a World had won, 

He tyr’d his Troops before a fingle Town. 

* Munda aad Pompey’s banifh’d Son difdain’d 

His Toke, and equal Battel long matiutain’d. 

Did Barcelona thas, or Phillip dare, 

When Mordaunt came, tajftand the Britains War ? 

Did Monjuich’s Mounds uke Munda’s weaker Walls, 

So long refift this Terror of the Gauls.? | 

Did Spain with Britain and her Chief prefume 

To war, fo longas Mundadid with Rome? 

In what, if. wethe known Reverfe allow, 

Was Julius greater then, than Mordaunt sow? 

Yet Cafar’s Legions were from Conqueft come, 

A Conqueft that had made him Lord of Rome. 
Proud of themlelves, and of their Prince, they fwarm'd 
‘On Munda’s Plains; but how.was Mordaunt arm’d ? 

What Troops were his, how chofen and how fev, 

And little of the Trade of War they knew ? 

True, they were Britains al— . 

Britains, 2 Nation refolute and bold, * 

And fond of Freedom, as their Sires of old. 

Nor Greeks zor Romans e’er did more than they, 
To freethe World from Arbitrary Sway; 

With Tyrants they declare eternal War, 
And Slawry as the worst of Plagues abhor. 
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* Munda, a Town in Spain, befieg’d by Cafar. 


for the Month of November, 1707. 
And who like Mordaunt cov’dsaffert the. Caufe 
Of tnjurd Liberty, and. Nature's Laws. ss. 


What. Statues.to his Glory fball we raifey 


For al our Words ave weak, and poor our Praife ; 


The mouldring Marble is by Time defac’d, < |: 
Nor willthe living Song for ever lafke.. < \ 
But ev’ ry Breaft that breaths Iberian. Air, 0.» 
Shall blefs his Zeal, his Courage, and his Care ; 
| To him they fhall confefs their All they owe, 
While Eber’s Stream, or golden Tagus. flow, 


Tou the fair Partner of his Bed and Fame, 
The Triumph of his firft and fierceft Flame , 
Tour Youth and Beaaty firft the Hero fir'd, 
Who now but acted what your Eyes infpir'd. 
Tou they with diftant. Daty {hall adore, 
And tho we owe you moft, will pay, you more. 
4 C ong rors are by Love and Beauty form’d,, 


And none can charm, that han't like him been charmd ; 


For Love w like the vaft informing Soul, 
That atts the World, and animates the whole ; 
And never Hero did fuchWonders do, . 
Without fome Image in his Breaft like you, . 


Pleas’d with the fair Creation he defigwd, 

To ble(s your Mordaunt more than all Mankind, 
With equal Virtues both your Souls endow'd, 

And ev'ry Quality he gave was good. 

No poor Allaywas flung into the. Mould, 

Nor earthly Drofs debas'd the genial Gold : 
INo fordid Vice the Hero’s Glory foils, 
Nor fhocking Pride prevents the Beauty's Smiles: 
The Goods from Heav’ns Indulgence you receive ; 


With the fame Pleafure that you take, you give. 


When Heaven had furm’d your lovely Face and Mind, 


Kk 
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|| Whe Mates: Meréury}/ » 
Tour Treafares oer the wanting World diffu 
And put °em to the true hergtck. Ufens: ia 


True Heroes are above the Luft of Gold, i 
A vulgar Vice that ill betomes. the Bold. « 





_ - For filthy Avarice contratts the Mind » 

Within the Bounds of the Mechanick Kind: 
For gen *voas Acts it makes the Soul unfit, wo - 
And is @ Foe to Fame, as well as Wit » seek 

With: Rapture on this Theam. T-long: could: del, i 
For you in albthings géod and great excell 
Bit Mevit from our juft Appladfe- yetivess ° a 
And what it moft deferves it leaft defir yes, w 
Or elfe with Extaly Fmight purfue,~ | T 
My pleafing Flight, and‘print another You; fo 


Another Mordaunt worthy of his'Sire, 
And burning with the fine Heroick Fire, 
Who could with equal Elegance and Grace, 


The Features of the Fairby Fancy trace : a wish. 


| “Fan ty fuch Beauty may as well create, 


As tn its full Perfeétion imitate, ° 

Nature, tho various, 20 [uch Colours yields, 
Or in the fpangled Skies or painted Fields ; 
Nor Art hich all her other Wants fupplies, 


Can paint the charming Fiercenefs of her ‘Eyes. 


Thof Terrors fhe with like Succe/s miaht: tell, 
- By which the Gauls at Bleinheim’s Slee chter\ fell ; 


When younger Mordaunt frarted tothe ‘Raed 
Full of his:Fathet Lightning in his Face, - 
Fame and the. Foe purju'd to Danube’s Flood, « 
Andftain'd me blooming Beauties with his Blood. 


. Toa morich. 10D. your Forkeexance I depend, 
And fhoud ws ,ouceexcusd, again offend. 
~ Bar pardow'd Poets grow afjier’d. and UAL, | 


And think it warrants "em to fin again. 
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. So forward. alt, * p thd Hagihiy) "tis Dard io | 
For ‘one: ‘that By De dadgtnce hit been fi pia; 

To fee his Weakweli, aa iw time give oer, c 
Cory’ his: Brrr, and ane 4 Mei GUN 
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THE Geritleman who writ. tthe blionias pede: of Verfon isa Perfon 
‘| of equal | Merit and Quality,’ well known inPerndatysa and the State: 
Tis the more rare, for, that they are written on fst A Subject 
which in this legenerite Ag Age, *doés not inf ire the” ‘Ait and moving 


Thoughts ; ‘but the worthy: Author hasfet a ‘Example, ‘nick ought to be 
follow’d by all Men of Wit tand Honour. 
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HY, can my Eyes no Object find, nor. ial 
\ "Tigh gt 4% Pleafure, oe ‘Atha aff “~ 
Wh do the iddem Sp es of Life rejoice ? 


ot Why leaps: my F Fcerts weer yl hear, 
| oe Teeaes the We orld p et D a aie 4ee 

1 \ Beas delve my-droopina. Mini, Soho % yt yea 
But fhe, difpelling all my anxious Fears, 
Brings Light, gnd Life, and Foy, when [be 2 app pyr 
Not blefs’d with her, Voft-feems th ‘aniluoly Days 
And Oh! how N1 bts, how Nights “are thrown? aay! 

Faisal Be Sects W. fies be s the utmost CS NG lela 


her my fecret. Sighs ang Wifbes tends’ 
dopleafeana Jerve her is my Pride and. Care; .. | 





old: pee Life. now :tenminate.in her, 
Bee tye Bef indy dy ieee center there. 
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The ‘Mufes “Mercury, » + ~:,. 


A fall Omiffion, or one Word mifplacd, 

Gives more Regret than Courtiers feel, diferac’A. 

Us'd toa rufling World my Spirit bears 

All Shocks in Life, but: her Unkindne/s fs fears; 

res with the greateft Terror, and fin s down, 
elple/s, when wounded oy Amanda’s Frown. 
Will Wonder, awful Duty in my Mein, 

ad Truth in ev'ry Action may be feen. 

Oh! teach me, Love, to guide, and to incline, 

And turn the ’ Motions of her Soul to mize. 

Oh! Love, now take t thy trueft Servant’s Part, 

Teach me the way to gain, and keep her Heart, 
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His Poem was written by a Gentlemnan, who was to have marry’d the 

young Lady on the fame Day fhe was bury’d : And there’ something 

fo tender, fo fincere, and.fo moving in it, that one may perceive the 
Author was truly touch’d ‘ ‘himfelf,” or he could not fo fenfibly touch ' 


others. 


An Epi T APH on Mrs. Alicia Coburn. 


Written by a ‘Gentleman who was to have 
mare ber On the Day Joe was a bay 4 


1 Nira fiti fant Cineres ALICIA co B: U rR VE, 
‘Que. (licer, defunéta inter pariendum Matre, 9 
Defun¢to etiam decem poft MenfibusPatre) | 
Tamen, inaudita Noneres P. COBURNE cura, liberaliter educata ! 

Cum attigiffet Annum decimum quintum 
Supra Ztatemlonge prudentia optimifque Animi dotibusornata, 
Supra quotidianas Formas miris modis elegans & venufta, 
Supra precepta philofophorum cunGis V.irtutis Muneribus abfoluta, 
Supra Fidem omnibus equa & benigna, omnibus viciflim grata. 












Suorum 
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Suorum denique Delicia: 
Spes fola Familiz. 
.' Tandem 


(Ea erat vis Forme & Virtutis) 
Atcraxit ad fe Amantem [W... W:;..] 
Qui veniendo videndovidus, 
_Eam folam fibifperavit Uxorem, 
Eam folam Comitem Vite Thalamigue participem, 
. Profpere omnia.procedere vifa ; 
Alter alterius Ignes zquaverunt, 
Fixus in utriufque Medullis penitiflimis, 
7 Dies nuptialis appetivit 5 — 
Totique erant in conceffis que jam inftabant Gandiis, 
Cum inopinato Variolarum Morbo correpta nupturiens puella, 
Magno omnium cum Lud&iu, 
Amantis maximo, 
Obiit, (infandum! obiit) Vill. Id. Maii, Anno Chrifti nati MDCLXXXIX: 
Eripiiflimo die Nuptiis deftinato fepulta, hic recubuit ; 
Quafi mortali Amplexui preponens Abrahami Sinum, 
8 Ubi jam fuavi obvoluta Requie manet’Arasaay Juftorum, 
7 Fo primum Die vifura, ‘terreno {uo Corpore Corpora pulchriora, 
Virtutem fua dum in Vivis erat perfectiorem, ; 
Amorem vel fuo erga procum vel proci erga feipfam ardentiorem, 
In id Tempus duret hoc quale quale Monumentum, 
| Meeftiffimi Amatoris opus — 
" _Dimidia tantum parte fuperftitis, | 
Memorize Virginis Maxegiti$G utrivfque Amori, facrum. 











Soeeeete 


> 


i 4 W.IL L be ahard matter to make a Conneéction between thefe two _ 

Poems, that. on the Day of a Lady’s Death, and this.on a Lady’s 
Birth; but we never hadany great Opinion of Connections in Mifcellanies, 
{o let it go as itis, ) | 


(nn On HONORI As Birth-Day. ~ 
: By Mr. Uvedale. 
ai BY Phofper Guider of the Purple Morn, 


3 Splendour let the joyous Day be born 
In Splendour let the joyous Day ve Which 
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©, The dazling Offspring of the teeming Stars : 








< . The Mufes Merctity; -: 
Which gave onoria to the wont ring Earth, 

And bleft the World with her aujpicious Birth : 
Let loaded Altars groan beneath the Freight 

Of Hallow’d Herds, -and bleeding Vittims Weight ; 
"Till Clouds of Incenfe from the. Ftres arife, 

To feat the, Ruler‘ of the Azare: Skies: eg 
ace! how along the expanded milky-Roady ~ 
Each heavenly Dweller from his bleft Abede, 

Dreft in. ethereal Robes move flowly Ony..; 

This great triumphal Day with Pomp to crown, 

The radiant Sun,.that faintly does appear: 

Lo gild the Hours, that form the wintry Year, 
Now mounts the Skies with an unufual Light, 

And patats the Day with ardent Luflre bright, — 





Which firft faluted fair Honoria’s Eyes, 


When {be defended from the opening Skies: 


Sure from no mortal Birth the Charmer,.came;, 


But was produc’d by Jome Caleftial,Flame ; : 


Or elfe (bets (for fo sadecd fhe appears): .. 


Uncommon Brightnefs (bines around her Head, 

And matchle/s Luftre Per her Frame ‘is [pread- 

Old Roman Grandeur’s ftamp’d upon her, Mein, - 2; 
Majeftick Beauty inher Face uw feen, === ¢ 
Like fairy Maria’s, Albion’s lovely Queen. sa 
Ob! had fhe liv’d, when Pagan-Worfbip reigwd,"'’ © 
And wild Idolatry its Rights matntain’dy: i 8 
How many Altars bad beew vais’d'to-hepy <8 
With this Infcription, Tothe faireft Pairs °° 


Crown all the Statues of your.Gods mithFlowers, 
> Ye-Britah Swains adorn yournaked'Bowers, * 


With chearful, @reen,tn flonouy of the Day . 
Which to Mankind [uch Brightne{s did di/play. 
Soft tuneful Saunds, and movi Stralis prepare, 


Whole melting Airs may ‘¢harm onorja’, far 


With 
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With foining Fires, lay’ d ie ais “0h er 
oO Dilated 4 ri ear Wi. 4 MME U EY pay i <r é 
“Op on the ay habs hae bee ‘birth. 
> hale may ti perf feet Ww wh of Heaven remain 


To blef{s the Shepher ds 9 ion’s Plain. 
To Neftor’s\ Abe wha hice Apis M00 City 


And Foys, \leseoliia Soys, her Fortune crown. 
Late, very late,.“oay the a Hour appear, 
That her fair Beams muft ceafe to gild our Sphere, 

\ And when th’ Aftrologers fhall fee her rife, 

( wAnemahorn Star, effulgent’in the Skies, — 

They will look-up, and-gaze with wondring Ejes, 
To Te a Planet.fo Jerenely byight, ~~ - 
Gild the _— V. ifageop | the ausk) Night. 








To Augustus Cafary on, asthe Gonktquhince of 
his Arbitrary Power’ S devolving on his 
Succeffors, 13 \ 


Seater ts Sie T: C. ae 


a ’ 
2 * . P | 
® Pu ; die 


Ich Fav’ rite of Heav’s ty * she pradent State 
“Admiring thee, mut thy: Dominion hate ; 
Tet coud foe for a like Succeffion look, 
thy-Reign sinh Pattence brooks 
Bat toa w or thle ls Rage, mhile Powr fy eed ats 
Nd: Ena ta a Fatal Bondage ewasjii Fh EN 


4 * 
4 ? ‘; 
Pa a ? 
2s pals ‘i . Jiia ¥ 3 
a 








* 


a. 


eS 458 The MufesMerctiry, = 2 


To a Brace of Ladies that oppreft K. C. I. 
‘by bringing all their Off-fpring to kifs 
his Hand at his Coronation. — 











By the Same. 


HE Beafts Pekan by the Lion-Kjng, 
Their Broods before His Majefty.to bring ; 
Who viewing well their Beauty and.Defert, 

His Royal Favour wou'd no doubt impart, 

Gladly they allobey'd, bite none came. there 

So confidently asthe Ape and Bear. 





— — 


iil ani meine =A 


-On Helen’s Tomb. 4 a 
By the Same. — | 





f 






a a Suitors courted me in throng, 
A thoufand Gallies wafted me along, , ¢ 
f was athoufand famous Poets Song, | 

Wow d'I had been lefs charming, le/s admir'd, 

A Matron’s Glory w to live retir'd, | 





—_-~ 





‘On an ill Complexion all bepatch’d. 
By the Same. 


"Wilke a large Lemon ftuck with Cloves good Store, 
a Like Charges Sable where the Field # Or, din 
Like 
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Like ftew’d Prunes in a Fool, ‘ehe Checquer’s Sign, 
Or an old Che{s-board, is thatgace of thine ; 
Lowve-Letters i#\ Brown-PaperQpatch not it; ° 
Nor fmutty Rhimes on Walls, “with Charcoal writ. 
Monfter of Love, off with thy Vizor theng. . 
That only gives a. hideous View to Men; 

Thy Sar’cen’s Head denouncing, if we fall 
Into uch. Hands,.. Perdition on us All, i 












_ 












For Damon, being ask’d aReafon for 
| his Luove.. | 
By. Mrs. Behn. ° 
7 OV ask me, Phillis, why I ftill purfue, — 
’ And court no other Nymph but you, 
And why with Looks and Sighs I fiill betray — 
A Paffion which I dare not fay. 


Tis all, Becaufe [ do, you ask me why,, 
And with 4Woman’s Reafon, Ireply. 


» A. | 
You ask what. Argument I have to proue,.- 
That my Unrelt proceeds from Love, 
You'll not believe my Paffion till you know, 
A better Reafon why iis fo. | 
Then Phillis det this Reajon go for one, 
I know I love becaufe my Reajon’s gone. 





L 1 
















IV. 


And by the very Reafons that you uf, 
- | Damon aight jut JOU accafe ; 

Why do you Icorn, and with a proud Difdain, 
Recerve the Vom, and flight the Swain. 
You fay you cannot love, you know no Caufe, 
May I not prove my Love by your own Laws. 


V 


Am not 1 Youthful, and as gay a Swain, : 
As eer appear’ upon the Plain ; 
Havel not courted you with all th’ Addre/s * 
An am’rous Shepherd cou"d profefs 5 
And add to this, my Flocks and Herds are great, 
Bat Phillis only can my Foy compleat, ‘ 


VI. 


Yet you no Reafon for your Coldnefs give, 
And *tis he va jou {howd re fs : 
That all your Beauties unadorn’d by Arts 
Have hurt, and not oblig’d my Heart. 
Be kind to that, my hearty Vows returm, 
And then I'll tell you why, for what I burite 


















By WC 


HO all the bai ptvons Waves of Fortune rowl, 
And in united Torrents drench my Soul ; 
Yet when my bright Meridian Star appears, 
She'll foatter all my Doubts, and diffipate my Fears. 
Tho the Foundation of the World fbould fake, 
And all the wondrous Frame of iter break : 
Nay, tho the Heavens fbould fall, or Earth fhow d rife, 
With firange Convulfions, far above the Skies ; 
Impoffibles may come to pafs, yet I 
Would with Maria live, or with her die, 


—_— — 


i ww We <a . ; 
1 ‘ 


Love and Folly. 
Out of Fontaine. 








a Science tis to know | 

bat Cupid's s Quiver and his Bow, 

His Torch, his Childhood, ana his Dart, 

The Dread of every Virgin Heart, 

Can mean, for Meaning there must be, 

In fuch a World of Trumpery. 

How comes it that.we alivays find, 

This Boy, or rather God, is basd; | 
L e fo; 
















+ The MafesMercnry, ‘e 
For God he is astnuch as Jove, 
Or any Detty above : 









, BR ikah sa oe 
We've readhye me 2 Modern Tale, . 
4s g00d as tifa had been ftale ; 


And Logis hap ly whea tts told, 
May thé whole Myftery unfold ; 

That whether what we thixk a Curfe, 
Is for the berter, or the torfe. 9 
Love and Folly once at Play, 
Turd tae.Krolick toa Fray, 

Love afondld froward Boy, 

Loft, and koliy founa bis Toy: 


“Hence a hot Debate enfu'd, 
_. Both were pofitiveand rude. 

Cup.d, tho he then coud fee, 

 Con’an prove the Larceny. 


Thief, ws Little God-head cry’d, aa 
Jove’s High Council fhall decide — 
Whether 1 am yrob'd or no, _ 
Think not, thou fhalt ferve me fo, - 
Folly, with her kit replies, - 
Sirtkes, andout comes. Cupid's Eyes. 
Streight Be to his Mother’s Lap 
Runs, and foems her his Mifoap,. my 
a 


es 7% 


Venus tothe Patlatefiess +). 
Roars aloud, and Juftice, cries. 
Jultice, Madam, thall be done, 
Quo’ the King,’ and {book\his Throne, 
Soon his Order, .as he faid, | Poet 
Was thro”. Heav’ a and Hell convey a: 
Heav’n and Hell their fadgesfend, 
Folly’s Trial to attend. : 

When they were around him fat, 

Jove snform’d "em why. they met. 

Long the Court the Caufe debate, 

As to Cupid, and the State , 






Then 








for the Month of $Nobeinber, 1707. 263 
Then to Sentence they proceed 


WS TRY S Which was thus in Form decheed, AG 






Henceforth, ’tis the Will df Foue, 
That Folly guide and waiéon Love. 
‘, 





Upon a troublefome old Fellow. 


In Imitation of Martial. — 
By Mr. 1. Green of Cambridge. 


Ray tell me, Sir, what Pleafure you can take 

In being call’d an Antiquated Rake, 
In making, for the talking, publick Sport, 
And running daily powder'd out to Court ? 
Say, does it make you look or wife or great, 
Or render you tmportant in the State ? 
What Place, what Penfion, do you bope to get, 
By faying [uch a fooli{h Lord’s a Wit? 
Gallanting Ladies tothe Play or Park, . .... 
And court and treat "em like a youthful Spark. 
Believe me, this withtwenty may agree, 
But is ridiculous at fifty three 5 
And jure you'd fee if Per you usd your Glafs, 
Such Airs can never fuit with fuch a Face, 


ain 








Y E have receiv’d the following Explanation of thelaft e£nigma, and 
may, wehope, expect to have this explain’d by the fame Hand, 


The 





























M® Bed zy belittle or great, {hort or lon (Rrone: 
~The Strong it OE. weak, ana he Weak g per 
Oppreft with his. Load, the Sot there finds Relief, 
And the: Miferts rackt with the Fears of aThief ; 
The Lady’s there gentle, and free to her Lover, 
And what might w not, could it tell us, difcover : 
There Plots are oft hatcht, and as often detected, 
And Things wellcontriv’d, that are never effeéted, 
There dreaming of Peril and Pleafure we lie, 
+ Are wretched and happy, —We are born, and we die, 


f 


—_- 





4NIGMA 


YATE Vernal Sun and rifing Faice, 
“Gs = May fair and Downy Form produce, 
From Eaft and Welt alike I'm brought, 
And into various Figures wrought; 

I’m ujfeful to the young and old, 

And jerve to keep "em hot or cola’ 

I- change -my Shape, I'm fbort-or tall, 

I'm thick or thin, but fair in all, — 

Pm fick, and hardly feen at Noon, 

But yet at Night out-[bine the Moon ; j 
I love the Fire, the Water hate, 
And fear each Breath of Wind like Fate. Hl 


PINTS. 











